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The  Devil's  Lamentation 

OVER 

GATESHEAD. 


All  ye  whom  literature  engages, 

Come  read  my  book  through  all  its  pages, 

It  far  surpasses  former  ages 

For  truth  and  diction  5 
ComparM  with  which  the  wisest  sages 
Wrought  nought  but  fiction. 


f  \  Gateshead,  Gateftiead,  Gateftiead,  O ! 

What  makes  you  fo  uncivil, 
To  turn  your  back  on  your  belt  friend- 
Poor  old  Nick  the  Devil  ? 

How  often  1  have  led  you  on 
To  cards,  and  dance,  and  play, 

And  always  ftood  in  readinefs 
To  guide  you  on  your  way. 

When  I  a  {how  brought  frefli  to  town, 

I  always  let  you  know ; 
Left  you  ftiouid.  mifs  the  pleafing  fcene, 

I  did  my  trumpet  blow. 

There's  fcarce  one  thing  I  did  invent, 

When  I  had  time  and  leifure, 
But  I  a  model  to  you  fent, 

To  feaft  your  fouls  with  pleafure. 
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The  kindeft  mafter  I  have  been 

That  e'er  you'll  get  again  ; 
When  you  were  young,  and  foft,  and  gree 

My  foremen  did  explain* 

There  was  not  one  thing  in  my  trade, 

(  That  was  of  ufe  to  you,) 
But  a  plan  of  it  for  you  was  made, 

^Both  perfect,  juft,  and  true. 

You  wore  my  badge  from  year  to  year, 

And  always  faithful  prov'd  ; 
Before  you  C-ss-n  went  to  hear. 

No  other  god  you  lov'd. 

But  foon  as  C-se^n's  trump  did  found, 

It  tried  you  to  a  man  ; 
It  gave  my  ftandard  to  my  foes, 

And  provM  a  faithlefs  clan. 

I  always  thought  you  fleady  friends 

As  any  in  my  corps ; 
I  never  thought  you'd  traitors  prove, 

Or  e'er  defert  me  more, 

O  you  ungrateful,  tirefome  pack, 
After  all  the  pains  Pve  taken, 

You  have,  like  cowards,  turn'd  your  back 
And  left  me  quite  forfaken ! 

When  H-dgs-n  C-ss-n  founds  th'  alarm. 

How  all  my  people  quake; 
His  gofpeUt.rpinp.ee  has  a  charm 

Which  piakes  my  kingdom  £baker 


I 

if  but  the  news  In  time  doth  CQnif^ 

And  my  old  fervants  reaches 
They  flock  in  crowds  into  the  pUcf 
r    Where  H-dgs-n  C-ss«*n  preaghe|. 

He  fpeaks  fo  plain,  and  fb  finGere^ 
The  children  underftand  hta  ^ 

And  every  fentence  is  fo  cle^F, 
No  mortal  can  mif|ake  h\m% 

This  is  the  reafon  why  I  lofa 

My  friends  fo  very  faft  ; 
If  ftill  this  method  he  pqrfue% 

Fil  lofe  them  all  at  la(i 

If  he  his  language  would  arrange^ 
Like  L-ckh-rt  fo  myfterkms, 

His  audience  they  would  neve?'  chapgf^ 
Nor  alter,  nor  turn  ferioug, 

Such  men  as  thefe  I  never  £ea?% 
What  doctrine  they  impart  j 

^  Fis  very  feldom  they  come  qeav, 
Or  reach  a  fmner's  heart, 

They  wi(h  to  (hew  what  they  gata 

By  fitting  in  a  college  ; 
'What  d  irk  myfterious  things  e$pl^Q 

By  their  fuperior  knowledge. 

They  go  to  fyftematic  fchools, 
Where  every  art's  difplayM  i 

And  think,  by  fine  fcholaftic  rvile^ 
To  leara  the  preaching  trade. 
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Schohftic  rules  are  all  a  hum, 

Tho*  they  may  think  they're  clever ; 

Yet  not  one  foul  with  them  they  11  catch. 
If  they  fhouid  preach  for  ever. 

They  work  in  fo  refin'd  a  way 

The  mettles  of  their  net, 
That  though  they  toil'd  both  night  and  day 

Yet  ne'er  a  fifli  they  get. 

They  truft  too  much  to  human  fkill, 
Though  they've  been  fiftiers  long ; 

Yet  let  them  call  which  fide  they  will, 
It's  always  on  the  wrong- 

I  hope  you'll  not  think  this  a  dream, 
And  nought  but  mere  profession  j 

Or  that  I've  dropt  my  woeful  theme* 
By  making  this  digrefsion. 

My  mournful  theme  is  ftill  the  fame. 

Though  I  feme  refpite  find  ; 
The  lofs  that  there  I  did  fuftain. 

Still  hangs  upon  my  mind. 

O  Gatefhead !  how  can  I  refrain, 
And  ceafe  to  mourn  for  thee  ? 

Thou  waft  the  lovelieft  of  my  train, 
When  thou  didft  follow  me. 

But  now  thouft  left  me  in  the  lurch, 

And  join'd  mine  enemy  ; 
Hadft  thou  gone  quietly  to  church* 

I  hou'dft  ne'er  deferted  me. 


But  foon's  the  church  thou  didft  forfake, 

And  C-ss-n  went  to  hear, 
My  kingdom  then  began  to  ftiake, 

Which  made  me  quake  with  fear. 

When  in  the  pulpit  he  gets  warm, 

He  puts  me  in  fuch  pother ; 
His  gofpel  trumpet  does  more  harm 

Than  all  the  reft  together. 

I  mean  to  try  my  utmoft  art, 
When  they  are  off  their  watch, 

To  bait  a  hook  with  fomething  fmart, 
Their  fiily  fouls  to  catch. 

Then  if  my  new-laid  plan  fucceed, 

And  I  fhould  gain  my  end, 
I'll  give  them  out  another  creed, 

Which  I  have  newly  penn'd. 

This  creed,  I  hope,  will  ftand  the  teft, 
And  pleafe  them  one  and  all ; 

Til  puff  them  up  how  they  are  bleft, 
And  never  more  {hall  fall. 

To  carry  on  this  work  of  mine, 
*  I  rriuft  pay  clofe  aetention  ; 
To  lead  a  multitude  of  fwine, 
Requires  my  beft  invention. 

Sometimes  I  try  to  pleafe  their  ears, 
Sometimes  to  pleafe  their  eyes, 

Sometimes  an  epicurean  feaft 
Their  faith  will  facrifice* 


I  don*t,  like  C-ss^b,  act  fo  rude^ 

And  raife  a  mighty  din, 
To  frigh:  the  fwinifh  multitude 

From  every  trifling  fin. 

I  don't,  like  this  unpolifhM  man, 
Reftrain  them  from  their  treafures j 

Nor  yet,  like  him,  lay  down  a  plan, 
To  check  their  darling  pleafures. 

I  don't,  like  him,  alarm  their  fears, 
And  call  them  finful  creatures  ; 

Nor  move  them  to  a  flood  of  tears, 
To  fpoil  their  lovely  features, 

But  give  them  free  and  ample  fcope, 

Their  pleafures  to  enjoy  ; 
And  never  ftrive  to  damp  their  hope, 

Nor  yet  their  peace  deftroy. 

They  never  are  reftrain'd  by  me ; 

I  have  no  check  at  all : 
They  fail  through  life's  delightful  fea, 
,    To  anfwer  Folly's  call. 

I  give  my  friends  a  placid  fea— • 

A  moil  delightful  land : 
They  only  need  apply  to  me— 4 

Pve  pleafures  at  command  : 

Such  pleafures  as  will  fuit  the  tafte 

Of  every  child  of  man  : 
Pleafures  the  mod  obfcene,  unchafte, 

To  feaft  my  fwinifh  cla^. 


hoever  puts  off  C-ss-n's  yoke* 
And  like  a  man  of  fpirit, 
irows  afide  Religion's  cloak* 
Will  gain  a  world  of  merit. 

I  put  him  forward  in  my  fchool, 
And  learn  him  all  my  art ; 
I  not  leave  out  one  fingle  rule 
Which  will  enlarge  his  heart* 

I  draw  him  fcenes  the  moft  refined, 

Which  none  but  I  can  paint ; 
I  give  him  work  quite  unconfiiVd, 

And  free  from  all  reftraint. 

cere's  not  a  character  on  earth 

But  l  ean  give  him  pleafure, 
Whether  vain  of  learning,  pomp,  or  birth* 

Or  proud  of  fome  hid  treafure* 

's  flill  the  fame,  whate'er  ir  be, 
I  have  a  general  knowledge ; 
y  clofe  inlpection  you  may  fee 
I  keep  the  largeft  college. 

have  fome  places  of  debate, 
AVhere  men  of  deeped  thinking 
t  to  regulate  the  ftate, 
Till  they  grow  blind  with  drinking. 

hofe  men  are  men  of  talle  refin'd, 
i'hey  hate  what's  thick  and  muddy  : 

hey  take  a  glafs  to  clear  the  mind, 
And  make  them  fit  for  lludy. 
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Such  fo  lid  thinking  men  as  thefe, 

flow  ufeful  in  this  nation  ! 
They  could  with  juftice  fill  with  eafe 

Every  public  ftation. 

I  hope  I  foon  will  get  them  in, 

Whoever  makes  objection ; 
Thofe  men  to  me  are  near  akin, 

And  have  my  beft  protection. 

How  nobly  they'll  defend  my  caufe, 

When  fitting  o'er  a  glafs  ; 
They'll  back  my  politics  and  laws 

With  faces  hard  as  brafs* 

Whoe'er  will  join  my  learned  clan, 

And  fill  fome  empty  fpaces, 
To  make  them  high  conspicuous  men, 

I'll  get  them  public  places. 

I'll  get  them  places  quite  refin'd, 
And  free  from  all  infpection ; 

To  fuit  their  amplitude  of  mind, 
They'll  meet  with  no  detection. 

They'll  live  at  eafe,  quite  free  from  thrall, 
No  more  they'll  rave  and  fret, 

They'll  have  their  glaffes  at  their  call, 
And  on  the  table  fet. 

The  very  choicefl  things  I  have, 

No  fcorching  fun  can  blight, 
Such  things  as  none  but  I  can  give, 

To  gratify  their  fight. 
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b  what  I  now  have  preach'd  and  faid, 
I  hope  you've  paid  attention  ; 

or  if  you  ferve  me  faithful  here, 
You'll  gain  an  ample  penfion. 

i%  thoufand  years  Pve  had  to  learn 

And  ftudy  human  nature ; 
rom  Adam's  birth  I  can  difcern 

The  talte  of  every  creature. 

To  prove  my  bold  affertion  true, 
And  ftiew  I'm  no  impofior, 
clearly  will  point  out  to  you, 
Where  I  provM  lord  and  mailer. 

When  God  did  make  a  finlefs  pair, 

In  Paradife  he  put  them, 
Be  kept  them  in  confinement  there, 

As  clofe  as  he  could  (hut  them. 

He  put  them  in  this  clofe  retreat, 
To  keep  them  free  from  fin  i 

But  all  his  care  I  did  defeat, 
And  boldly  enter'd  in, 

I  found  your  mother  Eve  alone, 

Clofe  by  the  tree  of  life, 
Her  husband  wand'ring  up  and  down, 

Did  quite  neglect  his  wife. 

When  my  appearance  fir  11  I  made, 
She  lookM  like  one  alarm'd, 

But  when  my  pleafing  voice  the  heard, 
It  foon  her  feelings  charm'd. 
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1  told  lief*  that  ftiy  vifit  there 
Was  liberal*  kihd,  and  true, 

I'd'  tliakfe  theili  free  Froiii  ail  refiramf* 
Was  all  I  had  in  view. 

Of  all  the  trees  within  this  bower** 

God's  given  you  for  meat, 
Whether  they're  mild,  or  fweet,  or  foUf> 

You  freely  here  may  eat  : 

Ekfiept  bhs  tree  which  nobly  {lands 

lull  in  the  middle  part $ 
If  you  fhould  eat  the  fruit  thereof 

.'Twotild  pierce  you  to  the  heart, 

Sd  C?od  has  faid,  and  to  enforce 

What  he  has  faid  to  you, 
Me  fays  you'll  die  and  meet  the  curfe 

To  diiobedience  due. 

Slit  i  fay,  Mo  !  'tis  all  a  farce, 

The  truth  1*11  juftify  > 
Mat  of  this  fruit — 1*11  ftake  my  life 

You  fliaii  not  furely  die. 

Clod  knows  if  ybli  ihould  eat  thereof* 

You  then  will  fee  fo  clear, 
Yoii  fteVer  more  would  be  confin'd, 

Nor  kept  in  bondage  here. 

1foUf  ttibthef  Eve  paid  high  irefpect 

To  every  thing  1  faid  ; 
lllfe  boldly  Ventured  to  the  trfee* 

Mi&  feat  the  fruit  forbade* 
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if  foon*s  fhe  eat  the  pleafing  friiitj 
Her  eyt  s  are  open'd  wide  ; 

he  (aid 'that  I  the  truth  had  told* 
And  would  in  me  confide/ 

he  told  to  Adam  what  (he'd  done^ 
And  who  had  her  advis'd  i 

he  faid  it  was  enlightening  fruit, 
A  fruit  file  highly  priz'd* 

'  you  will  tafle  this  pleating  fruity 
You'll  wonder  with  furprife, 

lrhen  all  your  darknefs  falls  away* 
Like  fcales  from  off  your  eyes. 

'rood  from  evil  you  then  will  knoW§ 
Your  heart  with  knowledge  beat ; 

Within  your  foul  fuch  wisdom  flow* 
As  foon's  this  fruit  you  eat* 

darn  with  diffidence  did  paufe 
Before  he  would  believe; 
e  did  not  break  his  Maker's  laws 
One  half  fo  bold  as  Eve* 

lood  a  while  in  great  fufpehse, 
But  durft  not  him  afLil ; 
t  iaft  his  wife's  fweet  eloquence 
Did  over  him  prevail 

s  took  the  fruit  at  her  detire, 
Which  {he  held  in  her  hand, 
id  found  the  tafte  did  him  infpire 
With  wisdom  at  command. 


14 


Adam  was  ignorant  of  his  rife, 
He  knew  not  whence  he  came, 

Whether  from  earth,  or  from  the  skies, 
His  birth  he  was  to  claim. 

But  now  he  faw  fo  clear  and  bright, 

His  rife  and  birth  did  view, 
He  faw  things  in  their  native  light, 

And  ftili  he  wifer  grew. 

When  he  did  view  this  world  around, 

Its  wide  extensive  plains, 
His  buoyant  heart  did  quick  rebound, 

His  blood  danc'd  in  his  veins. 

They  quickly  left  this  ftiady  grove, 

This  paradife  of  reft  ; 
I  gave  them  liberty  to  rove, 

And  live  where  they  thought  beft. 

When  I  this  glorjous  feat  had  done, 

My  agents  loud  did  fing ; 
The  news  of  fuch  a  victory  won, 

Made  hell's  valt  empire  ring. 

My  little  imps  ran  wild  with  joy, 
When  victory  firft  was  nam'd, 

My  ftandard  quick  was  hcifted  high, 
And  liberty  proclaimed. 

This  is  the  firft  time  on  this  earth, 

My  banners  were  unfurPd  ; 
But  now  their  aerial  dreamers  fly, 

High-wav'd  thro*  all  the  world. 
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L,ook  through  the  Bible— there  you'll  fee 

My  fame  on  record  ftands, 
CVhat  wonders  were  performed  by  me 

In  thofe  far  distant  lands. 

fhe  mighty  feats  I  here  perform'd, 

My  art  and  power  difplay  ; 
rheir  priefts,  and  kings,  and  warriors  bold, 

Have  yielded  to  my  fway. 

3y  this  I  prove  I'm  no  impoftor, 

But  have  a  power  to  give, 
ind  over  you  am  lord  and  mafter, 

As  fure  as  you  do  live. 

f  you  will  read  th'  account  that's  given, 

You  clearly  there  may  fee, 
rhat  one  day's  worfhip  in  the  feven 

Was  always  due  to  me. 

\s  I  have  told  you  once  before, 

And  now  will  tell  again, 
[f  you'll  enlift  into  my  corps, 

It  ihall  not  be  in  vain. 

Mthough  the  feventh  day's  my  due, 

As  well  as  all  the  reft, 
Ve  always  given  it  to  you, 
'  To  do  what  you  think  beft. 

STou  may,  whenever  you  think  fit, 

On  Sundays  rove  at  large, 
3r  in  the  public-houfes  fit 

Quite  free  from  every  charge. 
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Thofe  holifes  were  ordain 'd  by  me, 

As  fchools  for  education, 
There's  not  fuch  places  you  can  fee 

For  public  information. 

There  you  will  learn  to  curfe  and  fwear* 
And  take  God's  name  in  vain  ; 

There  you  will  learn  my  flag  to  bear, 
When  I  my  victories  gain* 

There  you  will  learn  to  lie  and  cheat, 
And  back  my  rules  and  laws  ; 

There  you  will  take  the  (corner's  feat. 
And  vindicate  my  caufe. 

Let  C-ss*n  ftorm,  and  bawl*  and  fhout* 

And  all  my  fchools  abufe  ; 
Becaule  he  thinks  he's  got  the  knack 

Of  filling  empty  pews* 

Yet  ftill  I've  got  a  faithful  train 

Of  hardy  veterans  bold  ; 
Who've  flood  out  many  a  wet  campaign* 

Till  they're  both  grey  and  old. 

My  tavern  foldiers  can  fubdue 
Women  of  proudeft  feelings  5 

For  many  a  haughty  dame  they've  brotigh 
To  live  on  'tatoe  peelings. 

Sometimes  their  children  learn  to  fteal, 

For  want  of  daily  food  ; 
And  many  a  {hop  they've  caus'd  to  feel, 

Who  keep  their  half-ftarv'd  brood. 


noh  men  are  far  my:  purpafe  fi|, 

i  can  in  them  confide ; 
?hey  fend  more  fouls  to  my  black  pit 

Than  all  the  world  hefide, 

^hofe  feminaries  meet  by  far 

My  higheft  approbation  \ 
tor  there  I  very  oft  refort 

To  give  an  exhortation. 

ve  other  fchools  to  fait  the  tafte 

Of  men  of  higher  ftation  , 
'heatres,  balls,  and  M  ifquerades, 

Through  all  this  polMh'd  nations 

i9$  there  I  oft  your  leaders  teach 

I  o  take  fome  lofty  flight : 
;*s  there  that  parfons  learn  to  preach, 

And  warriors  learn  to  fight. 

low  thankful  ought  you  all  to  he, 

For  this  emancipation  , 
"our  freeledge  is  wrought  out  by  me, 

Beyond  your  expectation, 

rou*ve  had  your  bands  and  fetters  broke, 

Your  liberty  promulg'd ; 
rOuVe  walk'd  at  large  without  a  yoke, 

And  highly  been  indulg'd. 

Vhen  I  my  reafoning  powers  have  ftretcVd 

Beyond  their  ufual  length  ; 
To  prove  my  argument  far  fetch'd, 

How  great  my  native  ftrength  ; 
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Will  you  notfwave  my  banners  high, 

And  fongs  infernal  raife, 
And  (hout  me  king  through  all  the  earth, 

To  gain  immortal  praife  ? 

If  I  judge  right,  you  furely  will 

My  mandates  all  obey  , 
You'll  plead  my  caufe  with  logic  (kill, 

And  all  your  art  difplay. 

Now  think,  my  friends,  and  don't  neglect 

No  more  begin  to  bother : 
It's  only  common  to  expeft 

One  good  turn  for  another. 

I  hope  that  by  this  Jong  harangue 

I've  made  you  fatisfied, 
That  C-ss-n  will  do  nought  for  you, 

When  he  is  fairly  tried. 

A  rife,  my  friends,  and  come  tome, 
From  C-ss-n*s  yoke  I'll  fet  you  free, 
And  give  you  all  full  liberty 

To  do  what  you  think  right ; 
He's  kept  you  all  in  bondage  long, 
Among  his  praying,  finging  throng, 
But,  I  for  him  will  be  too  ftrong, 

Fit  break  your  chains  to-night. 

Arife,  my  friends,  I  fay  again, 
And  faunternot  in  all  the  plain, 
But  run  with  all  your  might  and  main, 
Till  you  are  out  of  fight  j 
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For  if  you  run  in  C-ss-n's  view, 
With  fword  in  hand  he  will  purfue, 
And  if  he  once  get  nold  of  you, 
He  foon  will  flop  your  flight* 

rle  always  fights  with  fword  in  hand, 
knd  has  afsiftance  at  command, 
So  it's  no  ufe  to  make  a  ftand, 

If  he  gets  once  a  hold  : 
He  never  minds  whom  he  offends, 
The  ftiffi-  ft  ftubborn  foul  he  bends, 
Ind  twifts  them  round  his  finger  ends, 

He  is  fo  ftr'ong  and  bold. 

&yhen  you,  mv  friends,  do  take  your  flight, 

3e  fure  it's  under  cloud  of  night, 

\nd  then  you're  free  from  C-ss-n's  fight, 

And  none  will  you  moleft  : 
'Yom'C-ss-n's*  thraldom  quickly  flee, 
)  !  come  with  all  your  fpeed  to  me, 
Then  you'll  be  both  fecure  and  free, 

To  do  what  you  like  befL 

lien  every  father,  fon,  and  brother, 

n  friendihip  will  unite  together, 

knd  fpend  the  night  with  one  another, 

In  Bacchanalian  joy  ; 
n  rapturous  notes  they'll  fliout  and  fing, 
ind  worfliip  me,  their  lord  and  king, 
Hi  hell's  bright  concave  high  (hall  ring, 

And  echo  through  the  Iky  ! 


THE 

PEVIIi'S  APOLOGY 
Abusing  Mr.  G-ss^n* 

Now  some  may  think  that  I'm  severe, 

And  C-ss-o  sore  ahus'd  • 
fjut  give  me  leave,  and  you  shall  hear 

How  badly  I've  been  us'd. 

This  man  who  truth  pretends  to*  teach, 

And  says  he  loves  the  Bible  * 
Can  yet  invent  and  public  preach 

A  base  ungenerous  libel. 

To  ruin  my  credit  he  doth  try. 

And  uses  all  his  power 
To  prove  that  I  a  bankrupt  am, 

A  id  cannot  pay  a  stower  ! 

A  tiling  more  false  was  never  hatch^, 

As  all  my  friends  can  tell  ; 
Not  one  I  deal  with  but  will  say, 

I  pay  cqy  credit  well 

He  need  not  go  so  far  from  home 

To  meddle  with  his  betters  : 
In  his  connection  he  may  find, 

A  pack  of  worthless  debtors. 

Rut  I  shall  make  him  feel  the  Jaw* 

And  beg-  my  pardon  too  • 
For  raising  such  a  false  report, 

I'll  make  him  sorely  rue. 

My  attorney-general,  Mr.  Br — rn. 

Has  orders  to  proceed  ; 
And  as  he  knows  my  tricks  sq  wel|. 

No  fe^r  b\\t  he'll  st^cceeij. 
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Though,  after  all,  I'm  not  much  harin/d 

By  this  reported  failure, 
for  not  a  creditor  it  alarm'd, 

Excepting  Mr,  N— r, 
Put  there  was  something  worse  than  this 

My  company  he  rejected, 
^Lnd  did  insult  me  in  a  place 

Where  I  was  much  respected, 
soon  as  he  to  Gateshead  caroe, 

And  did  the  classes  meet, 
[  went  as  I  have  done  before, 

And  took  my  usual  seat, 
He  said  it  was  a  standing  rule, 

And  wonder'd  I  should  break  it— 
Fhat  every  member  must  produce 

His  lasUrenewed  ticket, 
[  said  that  none  attended  there, 

More  regular  or  more  willing^ 
And  every  quarter,  as  it  came, 

I  punctual  paid  my  shilling. 
But  as  no  ticket  I  could  show, 

This  made  him  rather  doubt  j 
At  last  he  told  me  1  must  go, 

And  fairly  turn'd  roe  out, 
Fhis  put  my  wits  upon  the  rack, 

1  knew  not  how  to  turn  well— * 
At  last  a  lucky  thought  did  strike. 

And  off  I  set  to  Cornwall, 
[  straight  did  go  to  Tommy  Hill, 
'  To  see  what  he  could  do, 
And  had  no  doubt  at  all  but  he 

Would  kindly  bring  me  through, 
I'd  always  been  a  friend  to  him, 

In  every  way  and  manner; 

helped  him  when  he  wrote  Iq  Hull, 

To  Spppofi  the  tanner, 
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And  when  for  that  he  first  was  tried, 

Through  me  he  there  was  saved  ; 
1  hinder'd,  too,  the  district  bill, 

By  bribing  little  David. 
I  also  stood  his  friend  at  York, 

And  there  would  sav'd  his  bacon, 
If  the  solicitor  and  counsel 

My  sound  advice  bad  taken. 
I  had  the  witnesses  all  drill'd, 

To  swear  through  thick  and  thin  ; 
But  lawyer  John  so  scrup'lous  was, 

He  could  not  call  them  in. 
And  then  again,  in  greater  need, 

I  faithfully  stood  by  him  ; 
I  boldly  plead  his  cause  at  Leeds, 

When  Conference  did  try  him. 
When  Br— mw— 11,  N— 1— r,  and  Daniel  spoke, 

To  prejudice  his  triers  : 
I  furnish'd  him  with  argument, 

To  prove  that  they  were  liars. 
And  so  the  matter  was  hush'd  up, 

In  spite  of  base  designers  : 
He  was  transported  out  of  sight, 

Among  the  Cornish  miners. 
But  I'm  forgetting  to  relate 

What  I  propos'd  to  tell ; 
My  reverend  friend  I  found  at  home, 

And  all  things  answer'd  well. 
I  thought  he  look'd  a  little  dull, 

And  wish'd  the  cause  to  know  ; 
He  said  the  trial  which  he  lost, 

Oft  made  his  spirits  low. 
His  counsel  he  had  ruin'd  his  cause, 

But  lawyer  John  was  worse  ; 
He  plainly  saw  they  car'd  for  nought 

But  what  was  in  his  purse. 
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')*  lawyer  he  had  got  too  much, 
Was  vex'd  he  paid  him  any ; 
nd  of  the  hundred  pounds  he  claims* 
He  ne'er  should  have  one  penny, 
e  for  his  trusty  friends  did  feel, 
Who  serv'd  him  in  the  north  ; 
id  kindly  sent  his  love  to  Beat, 
For  his  superior  worth. 
3  paus'd  awhile — this  gave  me  leave 
My  visit  to  explain  : 
old  him  I  had  come  to  him 
A  ticket  to  obtain, 
hen  I  of  him  this  favour  ask'd, 
He  seriously  replied — 
you'll  another  grant  to  me, 
It  shall  not  be  denied, 
)ledg'd  my  word,  and  then  be  said 
I  It  is  about  Miss  Bell, 
e's  been  more  plague  and  pest  to  me 
Than  any  tongue  can  tell. 

how  I'm  vex'd  whene'er  I  think 
Of  those  confounded  letters; 
fish  I'd  stuck  to  my  old  trade 
Df  making  locks  and  fetters. 

if  epitaph  I  mean  to  write, 

If  1  should  longer  live  ; 

id  on  her  tomb-stone,  fair  and  bright^ 

Her  character  I'll  give. 

you  should  get  her  when  she  dies, 

[  hope  you'll  keep  her  tight; 

r  if  she  from  her  moorings  break, 

She'll  haunt  me  day  and  night. 

e  tanner  you  are  aure  to  get, 

The  basest  man  in  nature ; 

epare  for  him  the  hottest  place, 

A  false  ungrateful  traitor. 


$o- straightway  then  his  pet|  he  took. 

The  ticket  soon  did  write  f 
Myfpurpose  having  thus  attained, 

I  bid  my  friend  good  night 
Then  off*  I  came,  and  on  the  road, 

With  Sheriff  spent  a  day; 
Then  came  to  Leeds,  and  stopp'd  all  night 

To  he^r  the  organ  p!ay? 
To  Gateshead  1  next  day  set  off, 

More  quick  than  human  thought, 
And  unto  C-ss-ti  did  present 

The  ticket  which  I  brought, 
He  view'd  it  with  an  eagle's  eye, 

Then  look'd  at  ine  like  fury  ; 
Such  a  ticket  !  and  such  a  man-« 

Condeuin'd  by  judge  and  jury  } 
With  such  a  man  I'll  not  unite, 

Nor  own  him  as  a  brother  : 
So  take  your  forged  ticket  back, 

And  go  and  seek  another. 
For  though  the  Conference  kept  him  in, 

Against  both  law  and  reason, 
They  never  yet  had  my  consents 

I  thought  ifcjworse  then  ttyw^ 
How  was  not  this  a  gross  in^ujt, 

And  shocking  to  propriety; 
To  be  so  publicly  exposed 

And  turn'd  out\>f  society. 
Of  ail  uiy  enemies  he's  the  worst. 

In  word,  and  deeds  and  thought  j 
He  has  my  character  a*pers'd— 

My  credit  set  at^nought. 
Jtfow  who  will  say  that  I'm  severe, 

Or  him  too  much  abus'd  ; 
Jpor  when  was  ever  one  like  rue 

%  bad  aiui  basely  m?4  ? 
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